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ABANGIIIED: DREAMS 


and Other Love Stories 
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TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


| well remember 1944 and even though | 
never had the pleasure to have met either 
Saki or Kishi; | do have a sense of what they 
were going through... 
| know that Emil did. 
| was pleased when Emil pulled these 
fragments of rice paper letters that Max 
had sent us from Hiroshima as he had met 
Saki (whose uncle was on the City Planning 
Commission) who asked him to see if we 
could help her locate Mister Kishi for her. 
Regrettably, we had by the Summer of 
1945 left French Indo-China far behind and 
with it most of our connections who might 
have been able help her locate her friend 
(husband?). 
Emil reclaimed possession of these letters 
that he found at the bottom of an old 
steamer trunk that his younger auntie had 
held for him in storage before her recent 
death. Sad to hear, Emil! 
But, |am happy that Emil would use them 
here in this book of postcards from the war 
years in Siam. 

- Seine 2021 
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TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


Last time | looked at these letters... 
well...these fragments of was quickly fading 
into black Indio ink blobs on already aging, 
cheap rice paper...it must have been 
sometime in the early 1950's when 

| decided to create a time capsule in the 
form of an old pre-war steamer trunk that 
| was shipping back to my younger aunt in 
Arizona to place in storage for me. 

Just recently, | got an angry call from this 
young kid down at the UPS Station and he 
was giving me an earful on the size of this 
package that had (somehow) skirted the 
Virus Plague Killer Lockdown germ 
containment restrictions and he was 
wondering "How in the Heck" (I had to edit 
this statement as Seine always reminds me 
that under Singapore Laws you can't use 
any of this young man's rather colorful 
selection of pronouns, adverbs and even 

a couple of stray nouns...| felt that | was 
locked into a "Blooper" reel of "The Wheel 
of Fortune" and half-way through the 
conversation, | asked to buy a vowel). 


TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


After several heated debates, the steamer 
trunk (time capsule) that | had dutifully left 
with my aunt to archive for me was sitting 
in the lodge's lobby leaving me with an 
even bigger dilemma on how to get it up 
to my lodge room cell. 

In the end, | traded my sole remaining 
treasure (my very limited edition "Elvis 
Greatest Hits" that | had bought when my 
son advise me to invest my retirement 
fund(s) in a couple good CDs and the guy 
at the Frog Hollow Day Camp and Record 
Store told me that my son was correct as 
they only printed a couple 1000's of these 
and the would be worth a pretty 
penny...someday) to our own version of 
God's Warrior in the clothing of the lodge's 
rent-a-cop. With the help of the bellhop 
and the lodge's dolly, it was soon resting 
midway on the floor between the door and 
my bed. 

| will spare you the unboxing as |am 
thinking of filming it and putting it up on 
the Youbeetubbee as unboxing videos 
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TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


seem to be all the rage these day. 

Near the bottom was several envelopes 
with a faded letterhead from our Berlin 
Café still printed of each cover (along with 
a whole stack of those special discount 
cards we had so FREELY passed out to all 
of our new Soviet Friends as they arrived 
by lorry for their duty in Berlin...we had 

a couple of the nicer, ex-Hitler Youth Kids 
waiting at the transit camp gates to pass 
them out...we lost money but, made 
friends-for-life with those coupons offering 
50% off the first vodka-wine chaser they 
bought...it really was our most popular 
drink at the time!) 


WHERE WAS I? 


| get lost so easily these days! 

In the last envelope was a series of 
fragments of old letters that our friend 
Max had sent us in the early summer of 
1945 from Hiroshima with a request from 
the young lady in those letters for us to 
help her locate her boyfriend (husband?) 
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TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


who had gone missing in Siam. | wrote back 
to Max and tries to explain that we had left 
French Indo-China in mind, spirit and with 
our feet (well...on one of the last U-Boats 
out of Hanoi Harbor in the early days of 
1945) and most anyone with the Vichy who 
still had any sense (other than those crazy 
rubber plantation owners who fought 
everyone well into the 1990's to keep their 
farms and wealth) had been on one of 
those boats out of town. | went on to 
explain that the Japs were a funny lot and 
many of them really believed in this "win 
or come home on your shield" shit...OOPS! 
Can't say that word, either! More than 
likely, he was caught up in that mass herd 
of war refugees trying to get back home 
and for Max to reassure her that he was 
lucky to have been in Siam instead of 
Manchuria or China...those unlucky dogs 
went to visit their 6th Army Buddies out in 
Siberia... mostly, we told him to remind her 
that Siam was a long way from the Home 
Islands and it wasn't like he could just hobo 
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TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


a freighter or bum a ride ona plane 
grounded due to the lack of oil. 

| still wonder if he got home but, it really 
doesn't matter much as the young lady was 
a nurse in the main hospital in downtown 
Hiroshima in August of 1945. 

As | rereading these tattered fragments, 

| was struck by several observations about 
the young gentleman; mostly from what 

| read, he didn't strike me as the dotting 
husband-type nor did he come across as 
some kind of lovey-dovey kind of fellow. 
His letters were full of his duties and 
responsibilities of having to shepherd his 
well-intentioned cadre of sad shack 
warriors through a war where they didn't 
ever fight much of anyone other than 
amongst themselves and an occasional, 
escaping English Prisoner or two but, 
otherwise their greatest battle was against 
getting bored, going off the reservation 
and getting all too local (if you get my 
drift?). 


TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


He wrote about how many of his soldier 
men were lost (on any Monday Morning) 
to kitchen duty as punishment after a wild 
night in one of the local towns/villages or 
after some wild knife fight over one of 
them getting drunk and chasing some the 
younger (nicer looking) village gals and 
tried to explain why all of the local men 
didn't appreciate them (the Japs) messing 
with their womenfolk. 

| have just sort these on what caught my 
attention and ended up pasting these in 
no particular order as this is not meant 

to be a National Geographic Documentary. 
Most (if any edits were due solely to my 
limitations on space here or that 
(REMEMBER) these are fragments that had 
been sliced-and-diced by war-time censors 
or blurred into stained blobs by the sheer 
passage of time, the sad state of cheap 
paper in wartime Siam and even cheaper 
ink commonly sold in the Imperial Army's 
Soldier (PX) Stores. 


TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


Dear Saki, 


BORER E DAO FRey) ZEBRA 
CIDDDOREWOTC, CORBA SIT 
PXLa CK FEAL, LBICHDSNRRORO 
TS FRICHITIS TSA, MAK BRIAR TS 
ANS -/N—OR ez ROIT TSC KAU 


I'm not sure if a military censor will chop up 
my letter, so please take this post. Find a finely 
chopped rice paper envelope to throw in the 
trash can of your uncle's house in Hiroshima ... 


TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


Dear Saki, 


Als 819425 (CAE BORE ODO BBAOEXK 
SISH$ZAZEMICB 7 CUR, BREED 
ALDEBZ ESIC LKEDEDGCIEBRWADE 
BEL TWHKTA, HBAEILERBMOW 
DER CILUESF, 


I'm worried that you've forgotten my face 
since | left to serve the greatness of our 
beloved emperor in 1942, but you're still deep 
in my heart. 


TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


Dear Saki, 


ABRAM K 4. HELA LC OBA, TT 
DEC OARE THHMEBMELTHSAY 
FaDTAPTVIAFAAOMAY CSE 
Sok IZFIVARHAVESF, BAWS 
ORIMoECeEeRATHOIESF, MN 
DMAfsot PY YVRYPZNMCOCLESE 
4.2? —#AICERI OIL ETH RBRLDODET 
go | 


When shortwaves work, most of the time 
there is Kokuminka with a little mix of 
Jikyokuka and Gunkokukayo songs that many 
people here are very tired of. 

| remember singing on a warm summer night. 
What was it? 

Synths? 

That was it, right? 

It was a lot of fun to sing together! 


TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


Dear Saki, 


AIRHEAD STADE DG DDDVY ECA 
D? LAL, BULLS V yy PBeE 
DE FDICTPRLE DEIR ICY ICBO 
THK, MEKEMRRONE OBER 
BEORCSbAHIBUHMLER FCC 
RoikHORBHICMIDY., PY TE wBIC 
BAe SEO LES, 


Not sure if censorship allows? 

But | am very proud of how | trained the new 
Phayap Army. 

Soon after we expel the last foreign demon 
from the golden roost, they {will} join the 
Warriors of God and bring freedom 
throughout Asia. 


TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


Dear Saki, 


BMBICHMAZROAEREDELIZDDG 
HokpeRRBICBUHT OlszLUG 
tt, hEbB RMSE VY AEC RBo TOWRA 
Ce TBRA ST SZ OISFELUY CT. BLE 
TELTRY ELEAF XATAHAFECHS 
KOICRAZAKLEL TUTHEBRSM 
7 bORMEDIBRl Kok, HOOK, 
EFIKBICMBELEMECE< FAHSE 
6 oe Ga: Be 


It's hard to really remember what life was like 
before the war. It's hard to understand 
everything we took for granted ... 

We took it as a gimmick ... 

Everything seemed possible, and we are now 
our present there seem to be so many lost, 
given up, or simply abandoned. 
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TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


Dear Saki, 


MAAN OBBZRCAKIICHV ELE, 
AtEAMR 6 ARAUIAAEW EBA CWE 
%Z OPA ARB & MBO Mo (KS 
ABE & HB ICIRO KE Oo KD EIR 
DL”) ROAO BHR ICBS, ROMA 
MCP ST SME —DDDeACEHO(C: 
(WRoORBKB VYrhAet: MhhS one, (AH 
Bet, CNMOOV vr LARAMICK 
WII LTWSDMH-DbEDSeBA CWS HK 
CDEADRWKR EFA THIET (KS 
ORR 


As | grew older, | began to feel the pain of 
their modern civilization. Because of their 
oppressive rules and obstacles that society 
wanted to enclose them ... to keep them with 
the flock ... putting them under the control of 
their better ones, the only ones they really 
own to steal things ... their freedom ... with 
Siam; | also say this is a fight against death 
against enemies who don't respect anything 
and want the only thing these Siamese really 
cherish. I'm thinking ... their freedom ... 
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TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


Dear Saki, 


BAAR & —#lolut<C OMICADK, EE 
ZACH, Flt OW CHREICHLE 
LED PMREBFNTOMALEBIC ED 
CC. BRAOAKRDVKEELKE bY, RIL100R% 
MDEKEIIKRAZAET, Child, RCIA AI 
CURB. tame Rok AKORLO 
(EDBnNEEV aves, FTNRTOM 
AND DAT b O FARES IC aC S UTS 
CERF CICS DICBRDKEOTC, RH 
AIC KE DICRMAEXT, 


| entered a nearby village with Captain Hikida. 
Remember, did | tell you about him? 

To all of us new employees (recruits), if he had 
a day, he would look like 100 years old. 

This is a dirty vision of an ancient warrior 
monk with supplies after soending a month in 
the woods. 

It soon became clear that all drinks were on 
our invoice, so he drinks as well. 


TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


Dear Saki, 


A LAT O/|\ BOI KBIA 5107 4 —/f 
DETAIL CWEKLE.. ALLELE 
LK. ANIL ERDOkKFY7eIEOT, BB 
MWROARYIA-IRY,. Fe VTA 
RoC ICOIDETL ANY -—F eR 
EWE DSM ERE LEROBRL 
WOKE < CLIOFHALR Bila T 
EKOC AMOTN Ce ARICHTRE 
—HBOREADZE MIC, BMERICRO A 
OtOILRAKDICSATRBRSVEL 
1% 


| stood 10 feet from the front door of the 
village hut ... | hesitated ... 

| stopped my truck, returned to the Hiroshima 
Captain's staff car, and returned to the camp. 
Fighting the urge to forget this crazy Grail 
Search, for some civilian who have abandoned 
all of humanity freely as his troops and his big 
hungry child have returned to Hiroshima. 

| was obliged to tell him to return for his 
punishment. 
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TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


Dear Saki, 


HETTD AX (SRO OBO BHICKARHE 
NaH ITWSZTEARNAWYCCKESA 
L\, TE-bRY KIA LE-YVAILé 
ZAINSOV yy LIC, HX OWAEARIC 
AD sat AV VYITSZERICRCRMT 
OBPONtABHORRAADAY EST, hid 
WO BY Kise lo nite) EtHAESL 
foo TO CRO O BAIR HARRIS H 
NEL. ROILENMS TICHSTE 
Ro TWT., WODOHAMESBSAEAM 
ZAM EIFE CR AEA ID CFIC HREEL E 
Lee 


Remember that the locals take great pride in 
their true freedom. 

These Siamese in the Great Central Plains 
have a revolutionary sense of freedom that 
you would have felt when scanning towards 
the distant horizon. 

| had to go through as usual. 

So their freedom was on the distant horizon. 
They knew it was there and assured me that 
one day we would all be able to reach it. 


TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


Dear Saki, 


LUN KALIL KICHA EL DY 
YT IVO NIL KY ERROAIBIC_E 
DU. ARORIDBLCTWHLE, KE 
blLRCEFE FORO ELICMS, ¥R 
BEAMEIRB OTN TC EIBY RIFT EM 
DIKAD Re MET TYAS 7" ([SBIKE 
Lk. Hit TND SEBEL, HE-O 
A-—-Tv74—IVE & EMS ofa) 2 TT, 
AKO FE CER Aa TWA ERIC DO 
AOR 4 BHO £Y RUS 
XJ Do CHER L TW AZDICROEEL 
‘ 


Upon embarking on a new patrol route, the 
jungle path slowly climbed into the forest path 
leading to the surrounding hills. 

We found ourselves standing on a jagged rock 
at home, passing through all of the half- 
hidden canyons and avoiding the sea 

of thorny bushes. 

Then we noticed that we were crossing the 
poppy's open field upwards and blasting 
towards the narrower roads of the steeply 
approaching hills of the still distant mountains 
smoking in the autumn fog. | did. 
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Dear Saki, 


CMOFNTOBA eHT, MEEORH 
AVYVbLH-FOVFIAR—-bAYE (CF 
YVIFYVYAIWRAODE) ld, HEB 
DIZCAHEPRBRZAMCHZ LRT 
WATECMAEBDCUAZTEIERLTH 
NEHA, RitMhESASERT SA 0F 
Cm AC. 1 Chee ) reas 


to Atal As mH (Dt < aN 2 
T(x) Pea is Aen 8 
Sone. ALTHE mis 


BMY KHA.. [ET btpaprgiey be Le7e 
D? | 


After all these years, our point guard private 
Katsumi (a boy from San Francisco) never 
surprises me by thinking that most of us are 
just humans. 

He sees everything we detour and it tends to 
throw away or reject, which is often (at least 
for me) a surprise, a flickering second thought, 
and a complete surprise. No... 

"Where did you find it?" 
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TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


Dear Saki, 


YN-FA FRLIAORNEHMAHAYTAL 
Re YAty7 Riche 6 OF CH) BRA 
KIr4—-A-FCLK. RISRIECHY) DBCSL 
To | RATE BSMAKECMEREBICNY MAIS, 
Mid BICC CBMCHRRUGBLECLE CN 
ICKY, XTEVERRBORAMAZOBSWP REA 
PRA DES BURIFZTEMCRELK, ld 
(SOME) BREAHRLTYT. FIV-ZR 

DJ—-WCHK CE EDK, KpnkKRADEDS 
RAT EORBA CLES ALY. RIS 
TajRLEER, BltRlokK-AVAFY ECO 
PAKIT-A-DRAF-RADOBZMAEASRDO 
Te-% Ht FETE O DAMNIBIE OD TUF ! 


Mr. Somsak was our driver and brave bodyguard 
as he entered and exited the rugged areas of the 
Riverside Slums. 

He was a friend and a brother! During the year 
we worked on various missions, he was always 
an energetic, brave and quick speaker. This 
allowed them to successfully navigate obstacles 
and checkpoints of various war rulers. He was (5 
minutes later) the one you trusted and looked 
like along, old, lost friend at grammar school. 
Sadly, when he retired this year, the army didn't 
give him a document of guest worker status at 
Home Island-it was just DAMN wrong! 
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Dear Saki, 


Vy heiEL << ASO lssES CHL CS 
prtcéhY), BReAALES, Heo 

Yr hevrAZAALY VASE Y 4tbHN 
EAMBRBRDSSIETR TOY 

A RICRBN LES. (ISS BIC HERE G 
HATH, IEEA LC OMTOAK EOFS 
CHmltIEtCA CHOPPY EGPAGLE, 
Ate bISEMO ARI TIES AK CEDA<, JE 
BxNMECEMRWYOC LIVTI-bkY 
ATLIESAMESEECE fabs 1K 
DPE b OMBLBANY A (SVEIF AK 
AYUISRRAKEO TC, PE bISFER (CRS 
Ho ThWKEMORAITNIZAY ECA, 


It is said that it is very difficult to learn Siamese 
correctly, and | confess the truth. Thanks for all 
the support we received from the lovely young 
man assigned by the local Siamese Business 
College. He is fluent in multiple languages, so he 
found few problems dealing with most locals. 
The air alert system surprises us all today 
because we have never seen an enemy plane 
and have never been bombed. We must admit 
that we were very interested because they flew 
instead of escaping to our aviation safety bunker. 
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Dear Saki, 


CHMMAPDRYNARSSC, ROV ay 07 
AREY DSZNMELKE ClEHY EGAA ZERIC 
KAU CBA NL Vv bPeEY Fy —OeRRB(C 
BS SS < OBE PREY ABDUVOWETS, 
ZO UC OMI MERV ELE & THERM 
CoD, DAYIEWBR CS, UC ONICHA 
IOVV/IKRYSAKVORCH, BrWPBAN 
CHRENREBEADIEEAERARELTTWOAWTE 
IKSBWCWES, BROOKER, SHORE 
Heo TWAIXK OLY RRER#ZEWAO 
Tc ) OD a)llfRREH ee PRUY CT, (HEIZIER CT, 


This is a fairly small temple, not much larger 
than a regular shophouse, but very nicely 
decorated with many murals and wood carvings 
related to Siamese and Hindu mythology. 

After that, | stopped by a nearby store. 

Very nice, but quite late lunch. Even in front of 
the smallest mom / pop store in a nearby village, 
I'm surprised that most of the food and standard 
and general basics aren't missing. 

Their lives are almost normal, except for a 
training base for a nearby Burmese Nationalist 
Paramilitary Organization that is fighting British 
rebels. 
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Dear Saki, 


E*yRITAR—ld, VAVICRAICESH 
ISO TWC, FAP LOMOBODEID 
IPAM OWS ERMBSENKEVIG AV RKEIC 
DU CORATO IRs & lcm CME 
Lhe. LR Bld, (RY OBA OAD 
bORORAOMRMBeECOKDCaTBLA 
DICOUCHEBIL ELE. [ADA 
< HETTO IBM eB CYL VICE 
L. iAH IC HEH EE LTH CCR 
SMNAEWDRROMAKY SRMATATS 
caRRoCWET, 


Mister Hikitia let me read the latest dispatch 
about Colonel Masayoshi, who was reportedly 
completely obsessed with opium and was 
reportedly hiding somewhere on the southern 
island of Siam. 

The report speculated on how he planned his 
latest escape from that tropical paradise. 

| hope the Colonel will be more successful than 
the last attempt to rent a local fishing vessel and 
row into Sea Lane without permission and be 
immediately arrested for boarding a patrol 
vessel directly. 


DY) ALY ” 
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TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


Dear Saki, 


ATSDR AUT AF-Ald, WeHKEDA 
utc Ll ERE ONAO BBR eIEBML 
THES, HETTDAA ld, SX ODICAIDIAD 
eEBANA ORE CHE bOERBESI CT 
CMCKEZEUICMACWEFT-LOT—-AL 
GIO’ <K Hoa TWSZASWEF, CIO 
M OFA HEIST AL ODOMEE DBAS 
MIS LET E CRS ILA SNARKCT, 
Wolk, -VsaKEDbSORAOE MT 
PEBOHBALCCHMET ERAT S 
AECT, 


Our security team tracks sightings of British 
Prisoners who have fled for the past six months. 
Locals drink every time they can get our 
attention with reports of yet another fake British 
prisoner-some are terribly drunk in this game. 
They should be punished for ridiculing our 
efforts to maintain peace in the village here. 
They should be grateful for us taking care of 
their safety from rouge attacks. 
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Dear Saki, 


Ald ORD Y OBRURAODOT TCH 
WeThAL KTH THES, TH 

A!|RDASNb>onNTHOEBRUH, AUC 
I, WER. PORN AICO C8 
BICBbDNAZARKEOBEO\& Rie 
BEICA CWSI GC, Ald BIC BDO 
MRENBOWAEN TIBML AI MIE 
BboEWOEDPPAVY EF (CHF, 


| have been very sad and troubled lately in all 
of this endless war. 
Sorry! 
Just looking melancholy at a small box of your 
photos that often seems to be based on long- 
forgotten memories, selfishness, carelessness, 
and expansive thoughts, I'm always in my 
unpleasant introspection. 

| now know that | have to expel all the lines. 


TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


Dear Saki, 


Dt EDMWITOAL DBARHROW 
SRP EA A SUICD MTS (CHT TY ARR 
FeMERBICRCTWOS &. MASOAlS 
ARAL CK HVUELK. HA, NORIO 

Kea, BX UWE PHNOmMICA AS 
SIAENESHHIATOAX OMNI 
BOWES, MICHA RW CELERY, 

ALE BORT LAU ERIC TAIBEL TUYS... 


My own face was saddened, at least by 
inadvertently watching the locals continue 
without worrying about the events and wars 
of the great world. 

From time to time, | sit in the village square 
and watch the youthful stories and the 
intermittent flow of locals involved even in 
domestic storms. 

| sometimes admit bitterness and resent our 
endless alienation ... 
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TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


Dear Saki, 


t LAAMSBAILBRAZE OIE SHS, 
AISA OD ERE AROA ADO 216 O38 
WEBB OZO7-—IERSX OROMR 
IRL TENEGA,. MlLODb HRE 
D (FEAF IARIC FEB eID AHA! CT 
ceSeltheliniceboevte Soa TS 
CEeFMDTWES, SHlELMOBB EA 
IReZATILTNe BOTTI TEES 
ARBICLET, 


If | live to be an old man, | will never forget my 
impression of that cool wickedness of some of 
these bad habits of my senior officers. 

| know you always say you have to learn to 
"fill the dead in the dead past." 

It makes it easier for my subordinates to do it 
again without thinking about morality. 
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TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


Dear Saki, 


PUYIVyvY EF ReBoOnAltnAcs, eHlk 
Ate bSB lc IS, IEL <FTIDEWDHMES 
NLU) RORBARMetEtA,. TN 

6b, RMEKEAROlLo EV ELK 
LECEIDOeHeET, RODDAD 
LENT, EHAMBY BE, BOTA 
SMITANSZEOC, MEE MBO IE 
Le < GY, MEESEM FRAC 
BS LEBATICRIFTCeMURLECAR 
WOACKRAWDPERWET, 


The power of bad command habits is power. 
It makes us all unaware of our higher 
obligation to do it right. 

Then | hear the Colonel say in his clear, strong 
voice. 

Every time it rings and accepts evil deeds, all 
his orders make us more likely to sin again, 
and we can never undo the evil that we all 
unknowingly agreed to. think. 


TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


Dear Saki, 


ALOE RFORICI, AMSBOUITICB 
WCA-TYEA RBIS CHORE IC AID 5 tA 
BPSAS WT eKIIEDAY EGA, lc 

lt, ZMNILTNT, ZORBORROO 
FA ClIAHWBAOKEIICRAZAET, BZ 
bX. ZEHNMLAORMEICRMA T <M 
RACH Y. PidsiK 5 OPRIERHR Ot 
HEILCASKIAEN TCT, TTAKRHOREY AS 
Ye Ty bRPODANMTHWRECEXENT 
LED DCARUDE DEL TOETF, 
ZMDOKDC 


There is no doubt that my subordinates tend 
towards open laziness and extensibility in the 
performance of their daily work. 

At times, it all looks like a non-verbal part of 
that quality conspiracy. 

Perhaps that's the principle my dad taught 
me, and I'm caught up in a hug of their 
fraudulent concept and forget that the missing 
button was off the jacket. 

| am worried. so 


TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1944 


Dear Saki, 


FIAN—bRUIRRICE<K XADE 
EO RGEDUYT, EILVORL-aYaF 
F—heGo CWS, RIE COT IV— 
7% |300hBS| t¢SACH4AIFELE, 
ANLIRMS KOE CH IVY -REMO 
mA ODOeRBICML Cath CUS4OR 
BELEK, PUD ERD SOROFIO 
ZAHRA BOF-LOA-TY BR 
IheRLlLCWKSTA, CNOOFHICB 
ANB OSRARLAGCWELKE, 

BY) OE CAFRA ARS EA OR FT OZ NEM 
CG. FIAA— bAIUIERBOAT-Y 
CREAR REBDOEIICRZAELE, 


Private Akiyama has many female friends in 
Tokyo, and while waiting for the Burmese 
Training Team, he gladly named the group "30 
Aspirations". 

| saw him reading the latest of many long and 
sexy letters aloud. Each of his letters from the 
welcome words represents the open jealousy 
of his team, but enjoyed the words of 
melancholy hidden in these letters. 

With each of the irregular silence beatings on 
the sand, Private Akiyama looked like a 
famous Kabuki Actor on the Kyoto stage. 


TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1945 


Dear Saki, 


ALT= b DSO EBD 5 te < BEAL TLYS 
NC, COVA PF LCOMESOBA ld, 
Be 6 BEAOFUDI HET STEL 
PAA MHICRoTWATEIADEE 
o, BAL HE BILS< BY, HeITO 
KR OP YAN SBE ES ...AAILE LAS 
ALTE BILKSAZENMTOIESF. MES 
Spee IC IZBMmDICLEDA? 


As we are so far away from the actual war, we 
find that our days here in Siam are becoming 
more difficult every day to maintain a call for 
morality and duty. 

Every day we get weaker and settle in the way 
of the locals ... 

I'm afraid the day when the fight comes to us. 
Will we face the challenge? 


HiBa 20 


TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1945 


Dear Saki, 


1945EOIEARDIAD< ICON, FE BIE 
AERA SRICMEBZRLCAZAGIC 
Meee’. CHICBZeezbteogzre 
eB VELK, KEEL BORA 
ALY —A—AICRRAMABEHELE, 
A ISIRLO ATATEIC, RD Di < BENE 
HEORBLAICRHALELE,. 


As the New Year of 1945 approached, we paid 
homage to the rising sun in honor of our dear 
emperor and vowed to bring honor to our 
country. 

The colonel handed out rare liquor drinks and 
provided each one with a drink. 

| was impressed by his humanity and the 
suffering of a man far from home. 


TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1945 


Dear Saki, 


ALTE BIERAD DIZEAEMUTHERA, 
ALTHFHERHA LE, HOF RTO 
PBIB ORREIC Ko CHK ANTHAS 
5CT, RERS(LTNAETAZOCH 
D?EARBALWTIEILEBHLAITN 
ISU EGAD, HITODAA lLHDES 
CDOLEeMDTWZELICIAM, PHS 
SAA BILBRAEAZAAZTCLERNSTE 
Clhidd | 


We rarely hear from home, and when the 
letter comes, all the other words seem to be 
darkened by military censorship. 

Why do they do this? 

What terrifying things do you have to face? 
The locals seem to know more, but they are 
too afraid to tell us the truth! 
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TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1945 


Dear Saki, 


BEBDY-Vayv katana TAA 
CP ISR, RMilctHokElLDVU CH, 
ElSHY EHA, MISRORAGAAK TT, 
SHORIROTEOIMIROBRAR MOAR 
Hlcthe CCIIRLELE. BA LUYS 
7420? (RISER ORS CYRIL RA, 
OIL DIF TER OR CHEB LECKT 
CME LK. KEIR ATTA BAIS EO 
CLC eEeBZSERLIGCRMET AMEDD Y 
xT. 


Our Sargent Ikaite is missing! 

He has just left this morning. 

There is no memo. 

He disappeared in the shadow of the night 
and left me here to gather his army for this 
morning's meeting. 

Isn't it funny? 

He looked cheerful in the dining room last 
night and entertained us with his ridiculous 
house song. 

The Colonel must report without honor that 
he has gone missing. 


TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1945 


Dear Saki, 


F-VYoryvhktnaAr TAA Mlotok 
CBSvKkCeeRKrATWKSTD 2? MlLZ 
OTe Ao CWSASH LM Eh. Als 
DiROBSABWIO SNe DHL 
eR, BMILRORDSO, Z£LTIFXR 
COB <KRof Bel CS KANE 
FRMeRoiElK, ROBRM LER 
mCRMANECEZAVYELE, EDEL 
JIC PR THIC RADE OCEZECA, 


Do you remember (me) saying that Sargent 
Ikaite went missing? 

| may know the reason. 

When | categorized his left-behind belongings, 
| found a dirty letter from his father, and even 
through all the blackened passages. 

| learned that his mother and wife were killed 
in Tokyo. 

How? 

| can't say it because it's pitch black. 


TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1945 


Dear Saki, 


CCOMEABBICAY, BRDATLUYE 
We KE ZAWERHAATEM, FXTAIE 
EYED, WMOUMLU BAS beA <r 
RéELTH, -HORVl4RLAX, B 
BRAT IS ROK CAAA — BIC RE] 

VYVVeBEAZARITNSAVY EGA, HW 
TOXA FISKREBCOSZEWICOT, TH 
4B SIC ED TILA PICS <K OHBAB 
KPT SZD5CF, DHECUIFIL, AEE 
AIC, CORECCMEBODIAADD la 
ES ATMOORRE EA DNATEAIE 
MII 0 Ke- ZS MNMLAM TE BOR ITED EF 
ROSHAYU VAR CWSBATT. 


Spring here enters the rainy season and 
everything stops as farmers need to plant new 
crops. Even if the cool breeze of the rain eases 
for a moment, the rest of the day is sultry and 
| have to change my shirt several times a day 
to keep the army in place. The local maids just 
smile. This means far more work for them. 
Hopefully, the Colonel told me that by this 
winter some of us would be given a vacation 
to go home-if our plane still has petrol to fly. 


Higa, 20. 
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TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1945 


Dear Saki, 


FADRAC, AES BARC RLY OE 
fax TREDICBDECLeEFNRTOR 
RUCFT SAIS Ze, Pld v ay 7 elt E 

Lik, \ZIZ3ERI, BIT UTA¢yYag 
VY FAILIEADDNFDLAADY EKA 
CLK. Rl, FAV APRESB ORB 
Osea Aee LL HEITOND 5S OREO 
WEE HAST OOK CHSD ERED ICE 

LELK, RUEM_LEORMRE CHO 
KR CMILEDED CHOY EFD? 


At the morning meeting, the colonel 
confessed to all officers that the general had 
told him to prepare for the battle. | was 
shocked. 

For almost three years, there were only a few 
British Commandos fighting. 

He told us that Siam had declared war on our 
hometown and expected an immediate attack 
from the local village. 

How does this happen after being our ally for 
a long time? 
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TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1945 


Dear Saki, 


HIITDAAX lkRICKDICR A, MEER 
SICK DICDTWADTC, MEED 
Eye vVTICOW CLS < DIBELD SHY EF 
to. ESA SILBREEBOBASAE 
BEEDKIICMBeE LU THSZODAS 
ZWOCLEDD? Baio lt elo LE 
tt ALD? TMA 5S ORMN EEO 
BOKLICSH, FRESCO ET, Hh 
kbs eEBRMITZKIDICHVELE. TF 
AC, SRORRORELEBAICL EC 
WUE CED CR TORWAAD PAY € 
cm 


There is a lot of confusion about our camp 
because the locals look the same and treat us 
the same. 

Maybe they don't know how their country is 
now at war with us? 

Maybe, they don't care? 

This seems to be part of their friendly nature. 
We are on the edge. 

| became more vigilant. 

Now, you can see how unprepared (we) are in 
the event of a real battle. 


TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1945 


Dear Saki, 


TCO COMARBERC, MEEORHMIA 
CCHBICRU ELK. RoOILMARER 
AUC W CTC, BUONDZOFOHERBE AIC 
DIF TOSZEWIOEICH, MEEBOR 
aaldteO THES, MEBEOMIOAY 
JLld, SG Cl4ICMPRICAKE (BLA 
GWE, Af€lt, BREEDS <, 
TEL UME SKITS STEAL TU 
HZEICT, ROFMAAIELWTE eM 
NES, 


Over the last three years here, our soldiers 
have become fat and easy. 

They seem to have forgotten the war and just 
care about the attention of the girls in the 
young village. 

Our weapons are rusty. 

Our warrior skills now suffer heavily from the 
same non-use. 

The Colonel seems confident that each soldier 
is tall and will perform the right mission. 

| pray that his judgment is correct. 
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TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1945 


Dear Saki, 


RPILRpVYVESF, BISHMeAnzES, 
LOL, COM CIS bBo TWA 
KICHT, DEY FY -BMTOAAL ld 
SCDROORROCSICHN TWEET, 
Ate BISRoSICEEF RUBE HIT 
ED, NRICAAICMMUCERDOEE 
C, WADORBlLTAAAA CBr 
NCAEWDECZAPOK, HERWA 
WFICAMNS FE MIM A ANEY . Here 
OAGMBzRELEY TAZ OIC Ble 
HAIFAZT ETFO CREVA, HRs 
ADINWMEON FAIA ANT 
WEA 


War will change. The country changes sides. 
However, nothing seems to have changed in 
this village. Friendly locals are still appearing 
in their daily work, we are still paying them 
good wages. The village head did not seem to 
be able to deal with the colonel, and some 
junior officers whispered that they might have 
gone missing. You can't even go on an 
adventure to visit a village to get the supplies 
you need, or to recruit local workers. No 
further patrols to the countryside are allowed. 


TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1945 


Dear Saki, 


HED SORA A AISPIV EL 
(CAA, RHO saA—AldiwAT 44Bz 
DPAFPVTELTOASAZASDNTTWET, 
AYLPADE ¢ (oi CATE BD BRR 
METADDLNAWOC, ROME 
b A FH) CHECHA &EERTADNT, 

ATE bAEIST 5ZCHAIDSZ<C OMY y 
TRAV ESF, THId, REBOKRE CH 
LYTWAHETTDAD SAME bSOCET, 

WolzsEDPsCTHhEBE KEY SHB Se 

Fla TwWAZODCTA? 


War news from the general now looks 
random, and the latest news is given only as 
an idea of the idea to pass. 

There are many gossip(s) we will withdraw as 
they claim we need in Manchuria as the 
Russians may soon attack our troops in 
Manchuria. 

This is what | heard from a local who works in 
the officer's kitchen. 

How do they know more than we do? 
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TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1945 


Dear Saki, 


KiElt, AEbSRMK 7 THEO BPA IC Ba 
BAneZeSsrCWET, EEBHNT 
WEtA, Mt Ries CED SIEDT 
es REANKAVITOMBERIK 

(CH BbRBIDKRbo Nn, ZU CHEBD 
FLD 9 YAS eeiRT WERT 

=UPCAZ GS¢WI2e CHE, CO 
BED IS SUIS IAW RY EY 
DOCH, Mitt vA7AIVYAIA 
INFA CWE CLEA RNEAWCCESEW, 
LA” ee Z AVA O 5 SAN ER AI (<a) WAX ZA 
WOCEBWDERWET, 77a 
SRPRICT TICHVY ETF, 


i hey gare 
her Sa Abra Eets bees Te 


The Colonel says we will leave and be 
relocated elsewhere. Not told yet. Rumor has 
it that it's crazy from going home, sent to 
Northern China to fight the upcoming Russian 
Invasion, and even part of a secret plan for us 
to occupy San Francisco. 

This last gossip is from Private Simon. 
Remember that he lived in San Francisco 
before the war. 

But | think it's just his wishful thinking. 

The truck is here in the morning. 


TO SAKI FROM KISHI — SIAM 1945 


Dear Saki, 


HETEDBKLABROD, ZHEDMOK 
CK XADFEMO—DaS(tTRMokOon ls 
DPVYVEt*A, BEEMAD TWA, Z 
ALE BODEBTFAZADILADICS< & 
EL THAEIFEOC, THMLKSO 
BDACT, CHILMEBOBEE, Th 
EKbDEBbE XK ECOMOREOD FED 
$LNMEGA, AlAAEICMEaDS IF 
CII FT SDE DD SBME E TA, Rls 
BS ahtelcotko CB, MODOHGIS, 
BEEADMO BltHhEbOSBYILED 
HOCF, PLOT HNILRY ECA, 


| don't know if you're okay or if you received 
one of my many letters. 

This is their stupidity, as you know, it only 
worries far more of our loved ones. 

This may be my last letter after our relocation 
until we settle down. 

| asked the Colonel if the war was about to 
end, and he shook his head. 

In my heart, my love for you is more than our 
emperor, | must admit. 
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